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" FAR EXCHANGE

A New Back for an 0ld One—How a
Clarksburg Resident Made a
- Bad Back Strong.

times with a dull

The bach aches at
making you

indescribable feeling,
Wea and restless;
shOD
neys, and again the loins are =0 lame
thaf to stoop is agony. No useto rub
or apply a pkastoer to the back if the
kidneys are weak. You cannotl reach
tHie: cause. Follow the example
ihis Clarksburg citizen.

‘Mrs. S. E. Brown, 632 Werneger
street, Clarksburg, W. Va., says: *'1
was in bad shape with kidney trouble.
I =%d severe attacks of backache and
for quite awhile 1 was unable to do
anything. The pain was so bad that
1 was all donbled up. I did'nt seem
gble to find vellef. Finally 1 heard
dbout Doan's Kidney Pills and began
ushhg them. They soon made me feel
petier and sironger in every way. I

wae Telieved of the lumhbago and my |

Don't :
simply ask for a kidney remedy—get |
Doanls Kidney Pills—the same that |

Kidneys became normal.”
Price 50c, at all dealers.

Mrs. Brown had. Foster-Milburn Co.,

Props., Buffalo, N. Y.
—-Advertisoment.
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By KATE POUGLAS WIGGIN

%!

| mother,
| bloomed ten times since father went

piercing pains
across the region of the Kkid-|

of |

,' grow, very: fast

| but her father calls her anything but

® | . my marriage, bit | never

{Continged’ Irom yestarday)
- — Yt y

1 It did not do any good to say: "Yes,

but. the mnuiySowers huve

!

|
i
|

i

| M'ye- been Tookiftg out merd thar usual
this afterncon.”

| away.” He bad tried fhat, gently and
! persistently when Hirst her miind began
| to be confused. from long grief and
{‘burt tove, stricken pride and sick sus-
| pense.

Instexd of that Ivory turned the sub-
ject cheerily, siying, **Well. we're sure
of & good senson, 1 thimk. There's
been a grand snowfdll and {H4C they
siy, is the poor man’'s manare. Rod

{ and I will phit in more corn and pota-
toes this yedr. I shan’t have fo work
single handed very long, for he IS grow-

| ing to be quite = farmer,”

| “Your father was very fond of green

| eorn, but ha pever ciréd for potatoes,”
| Afs. Bovnton sa¥d. vaguely, faking up
| hor knitttng. I sfways had great
| pride Sn my cooling. but I could never
| .gét your father to rellsh my potatoes.”

“Well, his son does, anyway,” Ivery
replled, belping bimself ptentifully
from a dish that held one of his

r

.| ing and' impleriip God o fi-give her

[ourselves’ trle Lellbvers rfov years, but

, ginnfig, But I gidw burd dnd grievous |
afterwurd: Buard fo Keep tle path, ||

mother's best concoctions. potatoes

minced fine and put together into the |

| spider with thin bits of pork and all |
| browned teogether. : ‘

“1 saw the Baxter girly today, moth-

er.” lie continued not bécause he hoped
she-would give any beed to what he |
sald, but from the sheer fomging for |
companionship. **“Fhe deicon dreve off |
with Lawyer Wilison, wlo wanfed bim |
to give testimony in some case or otlier
down in Milltown. 'The minute Patty .
| saw him gaing up Saco hill she Lor- |
| nessed the old starved Baxfer Dinré, |
and the glrls started over to the Lower |
Corner to Sée jome friends. It sedms
| its Patty’s birthdny. and they Were |
celebrating. 1 met them jus® as they |
were coming back and helped them lifE
the rickety wigon out of the mud. |
They were stuck in it up to the hubs
of the wheels. I advised them to walk |
up the Town House hill If theéy ever
expected to get {he Liorsé home.” '
“Town Hoiise kill!” said Ivory's
mother, dropping her Enittimg. ““That
was where we had such wonderful |
meetings. Truly the Lord was present |
in our midst. And oh, Ivory. the vl-|
gions we saw in that place when Jacob
Cochrane first unfolded hLis gospel to
us! Was &ver duch a man!™
| “Probably not, mothér"”
| Ivory dryly. ;
iiYou were spealting of the HaXtfers. |
| T remember their home and the lttle |
girl wwho used to stand in the gateway
and watch when we cameé ouf of meet- |

remarked |

| ing. There was a baby too, ¥sn't there |

g Baxter baby, Ivory?’ y .
| “She didn't-stay a baby: She is say-
| enteen yedrs old today, mether.”
| “Yon sorprisé me. -but chilidrén dn;
She hid & sfrange |
minme, but T cainhdt recall it ) !
“Her name lg Patiénce, but nobody |

Patiy, which sults her much befter.”

“No: the nanmé wasn't Patiénce, not
the one I menn.”

“The older sister 18 Waitstill. Per-
haps you mean bher.” Apnd lvory sat
down by the fire, with his ook and his
! pipe,

“Waltstill! Waitstill!
Such a beantifol pame!

“She's a besutiful girl™

“Waitstill! “They €180 sefve who only
stand and wait! ~Walit, I say. ofi the
Lord and he will give thes the desites
of thy heart’ Those werd wonderful
days, when we were cauglt up out of
the body and miogled fresly in the
spirit world.” Mrs. Boyntin was Tow
| fully started on the topic that absorbed
Ber mind, apd ItoFy eould no mothing
but let her téll {hé stoff that she bad
told hith 4 hundréd flmes.

“] remnember (vheh B8t w& hLeéard
Incob Coclirane speak.” (This was Ber
ususl way of beginning) “Your fa
was a preacher, a8 you Kkuow, Ivery.
bitt you +ill fever koow Whet a won.
derful preacher he was. My grand.
fatlier, belng @ fibe gentlenan and a
governor: would not &ive his ¢o

THEE IS It!

| fou think 1 esedped all fbe gossip,
‘mother?"

| of to you, mother, but some tiffie when

b .‘ Pt

-mever! ¥our father saw
rage ab® i :

that bud@ pever been! reselied before.”
“Was Le-a better speaker than my

tather?’ asked-Ivory, who-dresded Bis. |

;mother's hours of camplete slience even
more than her periods or  reminis-
SaIEe | e R R N R e

“He spoke as if the Lord of Hosty
had given lfin: inepiration; as if the
angels weres posriig words into his
mouth just for him to utter,” replied |
Alss Boy nron: “Yeur ratijer way spell- |
bound, and-I ounly less soi. When bhe |
ceased spealiing the cLilYs ~mother
crossed the-reom and, swuylig: to and
fro, fell at his feet sobbing apd wall-

sing. Tley cutiied Her upstalrs, dad
when we looked abour after the con-
fusion and ezcitement tiie stanger Bad
vanished. ~But we fonad: him: againl
' Aa Elder Cocelivgpn: suid: “The prophet
‘of the Lovd ch never be hil; mo dark-
'pess fik thicl enouzli (o’ cover WmY
Phere was' u sis weels' revival mest
fog In Nevry Sivo, where 360" sbuls
wera converted, nod your father and I
wers among them. We hid fancied

Jdcol Cochrme unstopped our enys |
so that we' could hear tlie fruths re-
venled (o hit by thHe Almights? It
was nll so simplg 1nd easy ot the be-

me:dn. [ never quite lkuew whether
God was: apgry With e for Backslid-
ingE at the end, but I could not always
gecept the revélations that Fider Coch-
rane and - your fatlier bhad?™”

Lois Roynfon's Hiutds were now
qufetly folded over tite knitting that
lay forgotfen in [Er lap, DUt ber low,
thrTiing vofce lind @ note fo it chat did
not Belong wholly to earth. .

There was a long silence; ouve of
many long - silences at the Roynten
fireside, Lroken only by th¢ tleking of
i’ cloek. €he pufring of the cat. and
the ¢lickniE of Xfis Boyinton's meedles,
a8, her paro¥ysm of foeminiscénce over.
slie knitfed censelessiy. with her eyeés
on the window or tie door.

“It's ibout time for Rod to be com-
ing Dack. Isn't it?" ssked Ivory.

*‘He ought to bé here soon, but per-
haps he s gonme for good. It may be
that he thinks Re has made us A long
enough visit: =1 don't know whether
your father will llke the boy when bhe
comes Home. Tie mnever did fancy
company in the house.”

Ivory looked up in astonishment
from his Greek grammar. This was
an entirely new furn of his mother's
mind. Offer when she was more than |
asually confused lie would try to cleur
the cobwebs frovn her brain by genfly
questioning bér mitil she brenght her-
s6lf back to a clegrer understinding of
heér own thought. Thus far her vaga-
ries had never mide her unjust to any
homan creature. She was iniformily
sweet and gentle in speech and de-
mesnor.

“Why do you falk of Rod's visiting
us Whén he 8 one of the family?”
Ivory asked quietly. .

“Is He one of the family? T dids’t
Eknovw it réeplisd bis iother absently.

“Look at me. mother, straight n the
eyve. That's right. Now listen. dear.
to what I say.”

Mrs. Boynton's hair, that hnd beén
in hrer youth Ifke nn #ureole of corn
silkk, was now = strange yellow white,
and her blwe eyes lovked out from her
pale face with a helpless appeal

“¥éu and I were living alone here
dfter fathér went away,” Ivory bégan.
~“I was a Iittle boy. you Enow. You
fnd father had saved something, there
vwas the farm. yoa worked like a slave,

, and :his macvelous |
deptlis o our 'souls.

I helped, and we lived somehow, de
you remember ™’
“1 do indded.
neighbers wWeére cruel.

not always true to him. 'When the

magnetism of his presence was with- |

drawn they could not follow all his |
revelations. and they forgot how bhe
had atwnkened thelr spiritual life at |
the first of his preaching. Your father
was alWayd & stadch belever. but |
when he started on his mission and

| went to Parsomsfield to help Eilder
Cochrane in his meetings the neigh- |
bors began to eritieise him, They

doubted himy. You were too young to
redlize 1f, baf T &id and it aimost broke
my heatt”™ .

“I was natirly twelve years old. Do

“Yéu fiever spoke of 1€ t0 me, IFOry." |
“No, there is much that I nevér spoke

you grow stronger and ¥our memory is
better we will talk logether. Doyou re- |

| member the winter, long after father

went away, tbat Parson Lane gset me
to Fairfigld academy to gef encugh |
G#eekk nbd Latin to make me a school-
master?" !

“Yeg,"'she answered uncertainly.

“Don't fou temember 1 g6t o free |
ride downrivef one Friday and came |
home for Sunday, just o surprise you? |
And when I got here 1 found you ill |
i bed, with Mrs. Masom and Dr.
Perry thiking care of yeu. Yon could

| n6t speak, vou wére so il but they :

told me you bad beem up In New |
Hampshire t6 See your sister, that she |
had dled, and that jou bad brought
back ‘het bog. who wis only feur years
ald. Thit was Rod, I took him Into
bed with me that night. poor, home
slek little fellow. aud, as you know,
mether he's never left us since."

“] aidn't remember I had a aister.
I8 she dead. Ivory?' asked Mrs Boyw
ton vagiely. y

~If #Hé Were nof dékd 8o ¥You SAp-
pose ¥ou would Havé kept Rodfnan
with us whén wé badn't bresd enough
for ' ofif own' tws mouths, motheér?”
questioned Ivory patientiy: = -

' to the neighbors for?

and bix book

His mother was more: confused than
usual, but ste siwsys wus whén
spring came to remind her of her hus-
band’s prooiise: Somehow, welt used

| as- He was 0 her mental wanderfugs:
they made Ml unessy tonight

His

efon. a dity fie Belicved' to be a revela-
tion given By Gog tirough Jacub Coch-
rape. The farm did not miss bim
muech at fArst. Tvory reflected bitter

Iy, for gince: his fanntical espousal of |.

Coeliranlsm  big  father's interest in
such mundnme matlers: ss- Housefeld
expenses bud diminished’ -montiy by
month untll they bud no meaning for
bim nr 4l Letters to wifé aid boy
had comie st Sirst, Lut after six months,
during: whiek: he lind spitten from
mapy plices. concinually deferring the
dnte of his return. they bad censed si-
together. The rest was silende. Ru-
mors: of liis presence here or tBere
came from tiove to tme: but. though
Parson Line and Dr. Perry did their

| Dest, none of them were ever subdran;
| fiated.

Where had those years of wandering
been passed. wnd bad they all been
given evel to am imeginary sud fao-
tastic service of God?” Was his father
dead? If he were ilive, wihut could
keep him fronds writivg? Nothing dut
& very stropg regson of a very Wrong
ohe. so Bis gop thonght at ripoes

Since Ivory Had grywie to pian’s es:
tite he understood (hat in the Jater
duvs eof Coclivdne’s preaching lls “vi-
slons.™ “Inspirations’ and “rivela-
tions” concerning the marringe boud
were @ (rifie startling from the old
fashioned, ortliodox poin€ of view, HEis
most adrincéd’ diseiples were tu bold
thentsetfvay [y rendiness’ to renounce

‘shedr former vows :id séek “dpirftnal

eonsorts,” sometimes nccording to his
advice, sometimes as their ineiinations

prompted.

Etad Aaron Boyntos forsaken wills |
ngly the wife of his youtly, the moth- [

ér of his boy? If so he riust bhave re-
alized to what straits be was subject-
fig them. Ivory [hdd nof forjstten
those first few years of grinding pev-
erty. anziety and suspense. His moth-
er's mind had stood the straiw bravely.
but it gave way at last; not. however.
‘anfil that fata) whiter journey té New
Hampshire, when cold, exposuraynd
fatigue did thelr wutst for her weak
body. Rellgions enthusiast, exalted amd
impressionable, o maturaf waystic, she
had probably always been. far more so
o temperament, indecd, than bér bus-
band: but, ilthough she Yeft houe on
that journey a frail and beartsick wo-
nsan, she riturmed = differént creature
altogether, blurred and confased in
mind., with ¢louded memory and irra-
tional fancies.

She must have givén up hope just
then, Ivory thought. and her lgve was
so deep that when it was uprooted the
soil came with it. Now hope had re-
tured becdise the cruél imeriory had
faded altogether. She sat by the kiteh-
en window in pgentle expectition,
watching, slways watching.

And this ls the way many of lvory
Boynton’s évemings were spent, while
the heéwrt of him, the ive-and-twenty-
year-old hearf of him, was longiog o
feol the béat 6f another hreart, a ghrl’s
heart only a mile or more away. The
jre in Raco water had broken up and
the +white blocks sailed majestically
down foward the sea. Sap was mount-
ing and the elm trces were bLudding:
the trailing arbutus was blossoming fn
the woods: the robins had come—ev-

| erything was announcing the spring,
It was cold, and the i
Jaéob Cochrane |
had gone away, and his disciples were |

yet Ivory saw no c¢hanging seasons in
his futiire; nothing but wintér, eternal

winter there!
I coming down the ladder from
‘thé haymow. spled ber falher
wishing the wagon by the wellside
near the shed door. Cephas Cole kept
store for him at meal hours and when-
ever tfade waos unususlly brisk, and
the Baxter yard was so happily sit-

CHAPTER V.

Patignde srtd Impatience.

ATTY bad been séarching for
eggs {n theé bari chamber and,

i uated fhat Old Foxy could wateh both

house and stoge.
There pever was a good timeé to ask

| Dencom Baxter a favor, thereforé this

moment would serve #s well as any
sther: so. anpraaching him near enough

' to be heard through the rubbing ind

splashing, but no nearer than was nec-
essary, Patly said:
“Father, cau I go up to Ellen Wil

_mon's this affernoon and stay for tea?

i won't start t{ll I'vd done a good day’s
work. and Vil comle home early.”
“What do you want to go galliivantin'
I mever” satr
anything llke the gitls mowadays—
bighty tighty, Sauntin’, traipsin’, tri
flin® trollops, ev’'ry ope of "em. that's
whit they are, and Hllen Wilson’s one
of the triflin‘est. You'rs old enough

| now to stay to bome whers Fou belong

4nd make An effoft to earn yout boird
and clothes. which you can’t, éven If
yon try.” ; :

There is Only One

«Bromo Quinine”’’

Laxative Bromo Quinine

i

“Don't answer me back!”’
spuiz.. rea! Simon: pure spunk- start-:

througiv her blovd ke wine

SIF g sivl’s old enbugh to stny at
Boine und work I should rhink shé was
awhile.”” Patty was still foo timid to
| make this remark more than a coor-
teons suggestion, so far as its ne
vas copcerned.

“Dpn't quswer me back! Touwre full
of peww tricks, and you've got to sOR
et Pight where you are or thers' N be
trouble, You were whistlin” just now
up in the Bam cHamber. That's one |
of the things [ won't bave around my
premizses—a whistTind girl.”

“"Puras o Snlibatlh school hymun that
[ was whisdling!”  This with a credim-
Ble imiration of definave.

“That donw't make iy any better. Sing !
your hymue 1f you nmist mike # gulse
while: you're workin™.” _

“It"s the ggme mourly that makes the
whistle and shigs the song. so I don't
see why one’s any wickeder than fhe
other.” :

Yo doo’'t have to see” repiied the
dencon grimly. Al you have to do I8
to mifid. When you're spoken to. Now
run 'long 'bout your work.”

“Can'e T go op to Ellens, then?"

“What's goli' on uy therg?™

“lrst a frolic. There’s always a good
tinse aie. Ellenis aned 1 would 86 1¥ke the
yBight of & big rich bouse now and
then!" £

“Just s frollc?’
Hear the girl! ‘Sight of a big, rich
Houge,” Indeed!
at the party?” |

“1 s'pose go of 'twouldn’t be & frolle,” |
snid Patty, with awful dacing, ‘“but|
there won't be mmny-eunly a few of |
Mark's friends.” '

' Well,-thiere ain't goirl to be ¥o more
argyfyin’! 1 won't have any girl o
' miné frolfekin’ with boys, so that's the 1'

Land ¢ Goshen,

riggin’ yoursell out with a ribbon herel
and 1 fiower thére and pullln’ your hair |
down over your ears. Why do you |
| want to cover your ears up? What are

they for?” . t

“To hear you with, father,” Patty
replied, with honey sweet voice and
eyes that blazed.

“Well, I hope they’ll never hear any-
thing worse,” réplied her father, fing-|
ing & bucket of water over the last of
the wagon wheels. |

“They couldn’'t!” These words were
never spoken dloud; but. ob, how Party
' longed to shout (hem with a clarfon |
volce as she Walked away im perfect
silence, her m#jestic gait showing. she |
hoped, how she resented the ontcome of |
the interview. |

“I’ve stood Up to father!” she ex-|
claimed frinmphbaotly ss she entered|
the kitehen and et down her gellow |
hew! of egge on the {able, =l stood |
up to him gnd sgoswered him back|
three times!” {

Whaltsefll was Lusy with ber Satur|
day wmorniig cooking, but sbe turned |
in alarm,

“Piatty., what have you said and
doné?! Téll me quickly!

“1 ‘argyfied” but it didn't do any|
good. He wor't Jét me go to Ellen's!
party.” !

Waitstill wiped her floury Hands and
put them on her sister’s shovlders.

“Hear what 1 say. Patty: You must
not argue with fatber, whatever he
says, We don't love him and so there!
fsm’t the right respéct Id our kbearts, |
but at least thero cam be respect in our |
manners.’” L

“I don’t Lelieve I can go on for years
bolding 1@, Waltstill!™ Patty whimp-
ered. :

“Yes, yout can, 1 have!™ '

“You're different, Waltstill." j

#y wasn't o different at sisteen, but|
that's five years ago, and 1've got con-
trol of my tongue and my temper slnce
then, Sometime. perBiaps, when 1 bave '
a grievance too great (o lLe rightly|
botrie, sowetimé when you sre away |
from here in a home of your own. 1
shall speak out to father: just empty
my heart of all ibe dluppo-lntment[
dnd bitterne#s nnd rebellion. Some:,
body ought to tell him the truth qnd"
perhaps it will be mel” ~ |

Waitstill bent over the girl as she
flung herself down besidé the indle
and smoothed her shoutlder gently. q

“Thete, there, dear! It isn't like my |
gay little sister to cry. What is the|
matter with you teday. Patty?”

(LR om“:l-‘%)==ﬂ===

ed somewbere i Plifty ‘and coursed |§

old enougls 1o g6 out and piay once in'|[§f

Wili there be any boys ‘

end of it. You're Kind o' crazy latels. i
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- .. Te réduce stock .
2000 LADTES® SUITS,
$25.00 LADFES’ SUTTS
$21.50 LADIES’ SUITS

- $30.00 LAPIES’ SUITS
| $12.00 LADIES” COATS
' $14.00 LADIES’ COATS
L $18.00 LADIES’ COATS

niekly: i<

$20.00 LADIES’ ¢OATS REDUCED TO. ...

REDUCED TO....
REDUCED TO...
REDUCED TO....
REDUCED TO..

REDE]G EI) To:-'.llv -
REDUCED TO....
REDUCED TO....

Alterations free. See them, po obligation te buy.. -
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LIURCH movement.

state, collaborated in a plan to

on the Sabbath,

CHURCH
pealed
wmer days and where he is
members of the temnis club

their only day of recreation.

Jack Young,. a big Scotchman.
director of the ¢horal society.

HOUSES OR PLAYING ON THE

GOOD A. TENNIS PLAYER TO
MOVEMENT AS THIS.
SOCIETY ‘WILL BE THERE IN

great movement.

New Jersey Tennis Club’s President Insisted
Go to Church,” and It Did :

ORTHERY New Jemey is doing great vork in the GO TO |
Thirty-seven churches from Ridgefield to Chester, in that I

Pastor Cooper of the Cresukill Co
ohurch broke all records as the result ‘of his” for(
chmpaign. He prepared a sermon. that
to the people in his section,
greatl
Sm‘j-ly
body gets married or somebody’s mew
Of course Mr. Cooper doésn’t play temnis Sun
congregation is composed mo%!:;l)y

tennis then. The pastor received
is president of the
He delivered himself thus:

uAS PRESIDENT OF THE TENNIS CLUB AND DIRECTOR OF
THE CHORAL SOCIETY | CALL ON ALL MEMBERS T0O BE UP

AND SHAVED EARLY NEXT SABBATH.
OF SHOVELING COAL, CUTTING WOOD, PATCHING UP HEN

DON THESE EFFOMTS THIS TIME. BROTHER COOPER (8 TOO:
THE TENNIS CLUB AND THE CHORAL

BOILED SHIRTS ON NEXT SUNDAY OR I'LL RESIGN.”
There was & g_reat tarnont. The church was crowded.
More Jack Youngs are wanted. Do your part in helping this n

GO TO CHURCH next Sunday!
GO TO CHURCH every Sunday!

v

get the lazybones out to worship

‘that especially ap-
where he plays tenmis on sum-
liked despite the fact that the
on]g go to church when some-
baby is chiristened.
But his
of corumuters, and Sunday is
say they have just got fo play
elp from an unexpected souree.:
tennis club and

THOSE IN THE HABIT
SABBATH DAY SHOULD ABAN-
LACK - SUPPORT W ANY -SuCH ||
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Try NUSTERGLE For

_ That Lame Back!

Rub it on briskly — massage it in,
thoroughly, and pote how quickly
MUSTEROLE drives :
out - the stiffness. and
soreness.

It beats a mustard
gﬂm seven ways, agd

of all, it doesno't
blister or buro. - ;

MUSTEROLE isa %
clean, white ointment made with ofl of -
mustard. It comes in - handy white-

lass jars. Get a jar frogs your drug-

ist ¥ -
MUSTEROLE is recommended by
fectors -and nurses, Millions of jars

Stif Neck, Asthma, Neunigis, Cons
ﬁ:aﬁon. Pleurisy, Rheumatissy, Lome
0, Palns and Aches of the Back of
Joints, Sprains; Sore Muascles, Brn
Chilblains, Frosted Feet, Colds
Chest {it prevents Pneumonia).
: At your drug
. Ln#zicd“-pd S0c jars,
- dAccept 0o substitute,
il D 7 AR
TERCLE Company, Cleveland, Ohia,”

and we .will msll.you a jar, postage =

Pprepaid. =
W, H, Troamown, Rockfish, Va
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R HOT WATER SUPPLY =
* is a very important item inthe kiteh- = .

‘not take long or cost much and

-1

.

You

en. 'Why mnot heve it always imime-
diately available by having us attach
a heater to your water boiler. It

that cost will sbon be made :

time and fuel sayed. RE s

2 AT

ises,
of

arsunsed annual !ornmnchiuc.m e

-ﬁnﬁ R R<

.

Timw




